io8                A DIGIT OF THE MOON:

And when the Princess had spoken, she rose up
and went out, looking and yet as it were not looking
at the King, whose heart went with her. But the
King and Rasak6sha returned to their own apart-
ments.

DAY M

THEN the King said to Rasakdsha: My friend,
I have been bitten by the beauty of this incompar-
able woman as by a black cobra, and now the poison
works. I have but two more days to live. For
certain it is that her answer to your last question
will be my sentence of death, and equally certain
It is, that she will give that answer; for her
intellect is like the edge of a sharp sword, which
while it cuts the knot of the problem will at the
same moment pierce me to the heart. And the
King passed the night in a state of despair, leaving
his bed untouched. And when the sun rose, he
rose also, and went out alone into the garden, and
wandered about, dreading the setting of thg sun,
yet longing for reunion with his beloved, till his soul
was almost riven in twain with opposite emotions.
And he reproached Wina'yaka, saying : O thou of
the Ruddy Trunk, I have been deceived by thee :